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Alitell treatiſe ofthe night of Curteſp 
ana the lady @Faguell, * 


A Faguell a fayze countre 
great loꝛde ſomtyme dyd dwell 
30 bad a lady ſo fapze and fre 
Chat all men good of her dyd tel 
C Fay:e and pleaſaunt ſhe was in ſight 
Gentyl and ampable in eche degre 

Chaſte to her loꝛde bothe day and nyght 
As is the tuttyll vpon the tre 

¶ All men her loued bothe pon ge and olde 
Fot her vertue and gentylneſſe 

Aldo in that lande was a knight bolde 
Nyght wyſe and ful of doughtineſſe 

¶ All men ſpake of his hardy neſſe 

Nyche and pooꝛe of eche degre 

So that thep called him doutleſſe 

The noble knyght bf curteſy 

C This knight ſo curteſy was and bolde 
That the loꝛde herde ther of anone 

He ſapd that ſpeke with him he wolde 

Fo2 hym the meſſengere is gone 

C wyth aletter vnto this knight 

And ſayd ſyꝛ I pꝛap god you ſe 

My loꝛde ot Faguell you ſendeth ryght 

An hundꝛed folde gretynge by me 

¶ He pꝛaieth you en all haſtynge 
Co come in his court foꝛ to dwell 

And pe ſhal la kt no maner of thynge 

As townes towꝛes and many a caſtell 

C The curteyſe tight was ſon? content 
Ind in al: dtiygence that might be 
Faguell. d. li. 


wyth the mellyngtre anone he went 
This loꝛde to ſerue with humplite 

E Faſt they rode bothe day anduyght. 
Tyli he vutdthe loꝛde was come 
And whan the loꝛde of hym had a ſight. 
Right frendiy he did him welcome 

C Hr gaue þym towenes caſtelles d towzes 
Whereof all other hadenuye 

They thought to reue him his honouresg: 
By ſome treaſon a trechery 

2 (This lady of whome I ſpake befoze 


Sepng this knight ſo good aud kynde. 
A foꝛe all menthat euer were boys 
She ſet on hym her herte an 


C His paramour the t 
Hym foꝛ to loue wyth berte and minde 
Nat in vyce but in chaſtyte 
As chyldzen that together are kynde 
This unight alſo curteyſe and wyſe 
with herte and mpnde bothe ferme and faſt 
Louyd this lady wythouten vyſe + 
Whyche tyll they dyed dyd ever lafte 
¶ Both night and day theſe louers true 
Suffred great paine wo and greuaunce 
How eche to other they minde might ſhewe 
Tyll at the laſt by a ſodaine chaunce 
4 This knight was in a garden grene 
And thus began him to complayne 
Alas he ſayd ith murnynge eyen 
Now is my herte in wo and payne 

From 


's 
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Ifcare der eee 
are N 
Jeb that he feldowne to the grounde 
C The lady in a wyndowe laye 
With herte colde as any ſtone 3 
rn ao 


my ſolag 

Yourbeaute ſtandeth ſo tn my thought 
% Thatyf Jhad no wozldly make 
Neuer none ſhould haue mp herte but ye 
The kynght fayd lady foz your ſake 
IJ hal you loue in chaſtyte 
* Our loue he ſaydeſhal be none other. 
But chaſte and true ag is betwene 

Taguell, A. iii. IJ 


I goodlgſpSorandAbother— . ..- 
Fo: 894 137 to-kepe clene 
＋ And where i badp be 


Bothe dax and night at 


| night at eusty tyde 

My limpele herte in chaſtite 

Shall euer moe lady with you abide 

2% This lady white as any floure 
Keplete with leminine ſhamefaſtneſſe 
Begayu W J kate coloure 

And to him ſapd my loue doubteleſſe 

¶ Under tuche fozme I ſhal you loue 
Withfapfhful herte in chaſtite 

Next vnto god that ;s.gboue 

Bothe in welthe and aduerſpte 
v2 Eche of them kyſled other truelp 

But euer alas ther was a fo 

Behynde the wall them to elpye 

Which aſter toꝛned them to muche wo 

C Out of the gar dyn whan they were gone 
Eche from ot her dyd departe 
Awaye was all thepz wofull mane -.. 
The one had lyghted the others herte 

2 Thanthis ſpyeof whome J tolde 
wWhyche ſtod? behinde the garden wall 
Wente vnty hig tozde ful bolde - . - - 
An ſayd\y2 ewe yon J Wall 

¶ By pour gardyn as FJ was walkynge 
A herde the gnight ofcurteſye 

which with your lady was talinge 

Ol loue vnlanfull pꝛpuelg 


T herfoze 


C The t f ye ſuffte 2 . 

nopth your lady to h 

De ſhal bee led erde be lon CB Þ 

Oz elles4hephdthtHal you di 1.2 241M 

r Whan than tde lozde had nbertards 

The warde s that the ſpye him told f 

He ſwate he wolde tydde hem ird hae 

where he Murrſoſtronge aud bolde 

C Ye ſwate an dthe 1940 * 00 
e qlade Tone, 
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That he ſhoult neues b 
while that vnighyt was in his fi 
Tyl that he by ſome meane were ll hine 
Than let hedoepeafeeſt- '' Mut v 
Foz euity manthatGiderwolte come 
Foz euery man bothemooff andlett'  * 
Thyder came loꝛdes bothe olde-andyonge 
W The loꝛds was at the tableſet 

And his lady by dim that tide 

The knight ot curteſy anone was fet 

And ſet downe onthe other ſyde 

C They: hartes ſhould aue be wo begone 
It they had knowen the lozdes thought 
But whan that they were ſtyll echone 
Thelozde theſe words anone fozth bꝛought 
% My thinke it is ſyttinge foz a ànigyt 
Foz auentures to enquyꝛe 

And nat thus bothe day and night 

At home to ſoiourne bp the fyꝛe 

CTherfoze ſyʒ knight ot eurteſpe 

This thinge wyl I you counſepll 


To 


khroughe the contre 
Sarg fag yonr auapl 


foz 
to 
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% Thanſpake the knyght to the lozd anon 
2 pl Js myiyfe 
-p9hether,eucr © ag $3 none 
And fo me ladyes (ake your werke 
C It J dydyat I were to blame 

han ſighed the lady with that wozde 
In —— depe her hirie was tane 
And ſgze wounded as weth a (worde 
c Than get dynex the hnight did go 
His hoꝛſe und harneyſeto makeredy 
The wokul lady came him vuto 
And to him ſayd right pyteouſly 
CIlasyfyo go A Muſt complayue 
Alone as a wofulleraature . 
53 S7 bataple lapne 

n lyue may I not endure 
zr Alas vnhappy creature 
where Mal Jg where (hal I byde 

Ok dethe ſothely nowe am Jfure 
And all woꝛldly iope J wal ſet a ſyde 
C A papꝛe of (heres than dvd the cake 
And cut of her here bothe yelowe — 
were this than ſayd ſhe faꝛ my ſak 
Upon pour helme moche etwuyſe — 


np dere lady foz your ſake 

his knyght ſayd with ſtyl moꝛninge 

Nocomfozte to him coude hetake 

Not abſteine him fra perfounde ſyghinge 

C Foꝛ grete pyte I can not wꝛyte 

The ſoꝛowe that was betwene them two 

Alſo I baue to ſmall reſpyte 

Fo to declare theyz payne and wo 

g The wofull depa e and complaynt 

That was betwenetheſe louets twapne 

Was neuer man that coude detaynt 

So wofull did they complayne 

C The teres ran from theyz epen twayne 

Foz doloure whan they did departe 

The lady in her caſteil did remayne 

wyth langour replenyſſhed was her herte 

zr Now leue we here this lady bꝛyght 

yt hin her caſtei makinge her monte 

And tourne we tothe curteys knyght 

Whyche on his Journey foꝛth is gone 

C, Unto hym ſelte this knight ſapd he 

Agaynlt the chzyſten J wyt not fyght 

But to the rodes wyl J go 

Chem to ſuſtepne with all my myght 

c Than did he her heerebnfolde 

And one his helme it ſet on hye 

ndyth redethzedes of ryche golde 

Whiche he had of his lady 

C Full richely his ſhelde wag w2ought 

Wyth aſure "_ and beten golde 
i. 


But 


But on his lady was his tohught 
The yelo we heart whan he dyd behold? 
C Than foꝛth he rode by dale and downe 
After aurntures to tuquyꝛe. 4 
By many a caſte! eyte and towne 

All co batzpl was his deſp2e 

In eucry Juſtyng where he came 

None ſo good as he was founde 

In enery place the pꝛyce he wan 

And ſmote his aduerſaryes tothe groundt 
¶ So whan he came to L umberdye 
Ther was a dragon ther aboute 

Whyche did great hurt and vpiknye 
Bothe man and beſte of hym had doubte 
C As this kntght rode there alone 

Sue onely his page by his ſydt 

Fo: his lady he began to mont 

Soꝛe ſyghynge as he bid ride 

Alas he ſayd my lady ſwete 

God wote in what caſe ye be 

God wote whan we two ſhal mete 

I feare that I hal neuet you ſe 

Than as he lokedhym a borte 

To warde a hyll that was ſo hye 

Dt this dꝛagonhe harde a ſhoute 

vonder is a feaſt he ſayd truly 

C The knight him bleſſyd a foꝛthe dyd go 
And ſapd J ſhal do my trauaple 

Betyde me wcll betyde me wo 

The ifyers kynde 5 wal aſſayle 

Than 


C Than wyth the dꝛagon dyd he meafe 
whan (be him ſawe the gaped wyde 
He toke good hede as ye may wete 

Andquyckely ſterted a lytle a ſyde 

C He dꝛewe his werde like a knyght 

This dꝛagon fyerſly to aſſaple 

He gaue her ſtrokes ful of myght 

Stronge and moztall was the bataple 

The dꝛagon gaue this knight a wounde 
- myth his tayle vpon the heed 

that he fell downe vnto the arounde 

In a ſowne as he had ben deed 

C So at the laſt he roſe agayne 

And made his mone to god almyght 

And to our lady he dyd complepne 

theyꝛ helpe deſy2ynge in that fyght 

than ſterte he wyth a fayzſe courage 

Unto the dragon without fayle 

Heloked ſofoz his aduauntage 

that he (mote of her tayle on 

¶ Than hegan the dꝛagon foz fo yell 

Ind tournedher vpon her ſyde 

the knight was ware of her right well 

And in her bodt made his ſwoꝛde to llyde 

¶ So that ſhe coud nat remeue ſeartcly 

the knight that ſeinge appꝛoched nere 

And ſmote her heed of lyghtly i 
than was he eſcaped that daungere 

ze Than thanked he god of his grace 

Whiche by his goodnes and mercye 
B. u. Pym 
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Hym had pꝛeſerued in that place 
Thꝛough vertue of hys derte 
C Than went he to a nonrye there beſyde 
And there a ſurge and by his arte 
Heled his woundes that were ſo wyde 
And than fro thens he dyd departe 
e To warde the rodes foz to fyght 
In bataill as he had vndertagge 
The fayth to ſuſteyne with all his might 
Foꝛ his pꝛompſſe he wil not bzeke 
C Thanok ſarazyns there was a toute 
All redy armen and in ataye 
That ſyeged the rodes round aboute 
Fyerſly agaynf the good fredaye 
i The knight was welcomed ofechone 
That within the cyte were 
Chey pꝛouided fozth batayle anone 
So foz this time Jleue them there 
C And tourne to his lady bzyght 
Mhich is at home wyth wofull mone 
Soꝛe moꝛned both day and night 
Sapenge alas my loue is gone 
7 Alas ſhe ſaydmy gentyl knight 

02 pour ſake is my herte ful ſoꝛe 
Myght J ones of you haue a ſyght 
Akoze my dethe J deſyꝛe no moe 
C Alas what treſon 02 enuye 
Hath made my louefro me to go 
Ithynke my lozds foz Ire truley 
By treaſon him todeth hathe do, 

alas 


Alas my loꝛde ye were to Viante- 


Thus my loue foz to betravye 

It is to you a right great ſhame 

Sythe that our loue was caſt al wape 
¶ Our loue was tiene in chaſtyte - 
wichout ſynne ſtyl to endure 

We neuer entended vylanye 

Alas mooſt curteyſe creature 

here do ye Dwell where Do ye byde 
wold god J knewe where you to fynde 
n9her euer pe go where euer ye ride 
Loue ye ſhal neuer out of my mynde 

C I deth where art thou ſo longe fro me 
Come and departe me fro this paine 
Fo2 dead and buried til Þ be 

Fro moꝛning can Jnatrefraine 


r Fare wel dere loue,where euer pe be 


Bi you pleaſure is fro me gone 
Unto the time J map pou ſe 
without comfozte till muſt I mone 
C Thus this tady of coloure clere 
Alone mourninge did complatne 
Nothinge coulde her comfoꝛte ne chere 
So was ſhe oppꝛeſſed with wo and paine 
Vo leue we her here in this traine 
Fot her loue mourning alwayve 
and to the knight tourne we agatne 
which at Rode s abideth the dap 
¶ Ok bataile, ſo dohan the date was come 
The knightes armed them echeone 

B. ili. and 


Ind out ofthe citie wente all and ſome 
Strongly to fight with goddes fone 
C Faire and femely was the ſight 
Co ſe them redy vnto the warre 
there was many a man of might 
That to that bataile was come full farre 
zr The knight of curteſy came into the felde 
well armed right faſt did ride 
Both knightes and barans him behelde 
Dow comelp he was on eche ſide 
¶ Aboue the helme bpon his hede 
was ſet with many a pꝛecious ſtone 
The comelp heare as golde ſo tede 
Better armed than he was none 
2 Thanthe trumpettes began to ſounde 
The ſperes ranue and bzake the tape 
the noiſe of gonnes did rebounde 
Ju this metinge there was no plate 
C Great was the bataile on eucri (de 
the kntght of.curteſp was nat behinde 
He ſmote all downe that wolde abide 
is mache coulde he no where finde 
% There was a Darazin ſtronge a wight 
that at this knight had great enupe 
He tan to him with all his might 
and ſaid ttaitour I thee defie 
C They raune together With ſperes longe 
anone the Mara in lay on the grounde 
The knight em out his cwoꝛde ſo ſtronge 
and ſmote his headol in that ſtounde : 
| than 


Ce. 


C Than came twelue Sarazing in a rough? 


and the knight did ſoꝛe aſſail? 
So they beſet him rounde aboufe 
There began a ſtronge bataile 
¶ The knight keſt foure vnto the grounde 
with foure ſtrozes by and by 
the other gaue him many a wounde 
Fo: they did euer multeplie 
C They laide on him on euery ſide 
with cruell frokes and mortall ; 
Chep gaue him woundes ſo depe and wide 
that to the grounde downe did he fall 
C The Saraztns went and les him lxe 
with moꝛtall woundes pite ous to le 
He called his page haſtelß 5 
and ſaid my time is come to dre 
In mi herte is ſo depe a wounde 
that I muſt dye without naye 
But oz thou me burye in the gr ounde 
Of one thinge I thee pꝛaie 
C Out ot mi body to tut my herte 
and wꝛappe it in this pelowe here 
And whan thoa doeſt from hence deparfe 
Unto my lady thou do it bere 
C This pꝛomiſſe thou me without delay 
to bere my lady this pꝛeſent cis 
Ind burit mi body in the eroſſe ware 
the page was ſozy and dolent 
C The knight yelded vp the goon anne 
the page him buried as he had him bad 
and 


- 
- 
* 


| Fozitis fox my lady buygbt 
It that ſhe wyſt what were the meate 


1 Sothelp her hert wolde not be lyght 


tr Therofſayd the loꝛde full tre we 


That meat was doleful and moztall 


So though the lady whan ſhe itknewe 
Than went the loꝛde into the hall 

C Anone the loꝛde to meate was ſet 
And this lady nat farre him fro 

The hert anone he made be fet 
Wherofpzoceded muche wo 

C Madame tate hereot he ſayd 

Fo2 it is deynteous and pleſaunte 
Che lady eate and was not diſmayde 
Foz of good ſpyte there dyd none wante 
2 Vhan the lady had eaten wele 
Anone to her the loꝛde ſayd there 

His herte haue ye eaten euerp dele 

To whome you gaue your yelowe here 


, CYour knight is dead as you map ſe 


'J cet youlady certaynly 

is ovone herte eaten haue ye 
adame at the laſt we all muſt dye 
z whan the lady her de him ſo ſay 
She ſayd my herte foꝛ wo ſhall bꝛaſt 
Alas that euer I ſawe this day 
Now may my lyfe no lenger laſt 

¶ up ſhe roſe wyth hert full wo 
And ſtreigbt vp into her chambꝛe 


e 


She confeſſed Her deere 
And ſhoztely receyued the ſacrament” 

C In her bedmournyng ſhe her layde 
God wote ryght wolull was her mone 
Alas myne owne dere loue ſhe ſayd 
Spth ye be dead my toye is gone 

ye Haue q eaten thy herte in my body 
That meate to me (hal be full dere 

Fo: ſoꝛowe alas now muſt J dye 

A noble knight withouten fere 

C That herte (hal certayne with me dye: 
IJ hauereciued theron the ſacrament 

All erthlp fode here Ydenye. 

Foꝛ wo and paine my life is ſpente 

ꝛ My loꝛde and huſbande full of cruelte 
Why haue you done this curſed dede 

Ve haue him ſlaine ſo haue pe me 

The hie god graunte to you your mede 
¶ Than ſayd the lozde my lady fapze 
Foꝛgiue me if I have miſdone 

FI repeat I was net ware 

That ye wolde your herte oppꝛeſſe (0 font 
¶ The lady tayd J you foꝛgiue 

A dew my lozde foz euermoꝛe 

My time is come à mey not [fue 

The loꝛde ſapd Jam wo therfoze 

% Dreat was tpe ſoꝛowe of moꝛe and lee. 
Bothe loꝛdes and labpes that were there 
Som: toz great woſwouned doubteleſſe 


Al of her dethe fali wofull wire 
Yet 


cotttplaynt pyteous was fo here 
d dieu my loꝛde nowe muſte we diſceuer 
Nye to pou huſbande a true wedded fere 
As any in faguell was found ener 
¶ Jam clene of the knight of curteſ⸗ 
And wzongfully are we bꝛought to contuſiõ 
J am clene foz hym and he foꝛ me 
And foꝛ all other ſaue pou alone 
2 My loꝛde ye were to blame truelp 
Bis herte to matze me foz to eate 5 
e But ſythe it is burped in mi body 
On it ſhall Ineuer tate other meate 
C Theron haue I recx ved eternall fod2 
Erthly meate wpil Ancuer none 
© Row Jeſuthat was don onthe rode 
Haue mercy on me my lyle is gone 
% Pyth that the lady in all they2zſyght 
ö relded vp her ſpyꝛit makinge her mone 
The hyghe god mooſt of myght 
On vs haue mercy and vs echone 
¶ And bꝛynge vs to that glozyous frong 
ne @Toſetheioye of Paradyſe 
Whyche god graunte to vs echone 
and to the reders a herers of this treatyſe, 


C Thus eneth this lytle treatyſe of ths 
eſſe Knyght ofcurteſy# of the fapze lady 
re of Faguell. 
Te C Impꝛynted at London by me 
Wpilyain Copland. 


